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Arr£A 7M£ MOAAOA. MOWS £NOS... 



oh, did you even. 

See ANYTHING LIKE 
THAT ? THAT BORIS 
OOFF fCAR.BS ME — 
BUT HC THRILLS 
ME- TOO J 
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BAH ! JUST 
A HAM 
ACTOR i 

you 

WOMEN 
MAKE ME 
S<£JC J 



'Hit 



Af£X7 0AY..A 



NOW DON'T FOKSer 
TO WHITE, DOR 15 J I 
WANT TO HEAR. 
, ABOUT EVERY 
5IN6LE THINS.' 



I WILL J BUT I'LL ONLY 
BE iSONE TWO WEEKS, 
YOU KNOW I I'LL BE 
BACK IN 
NO TIME. 1 



And soon IN HOUVWOO0. . . 



J MISS ZHANNIN5 \ 
I *Re«ORY TAYLOR PROM 

k movie star maeazine 
»> as a contest winner 
we're «lao to 
have you in 

HOLUmOOO.' 



DOX/S CHANNINS ANO IYOJA THOMSON, OLD 

fAI£NOS l DISCUSS 7H£ PICTURE— ANO \ 
SOMETHING ELSE... 

NOW, LYPIA, 
I JUST BECAUSE 
\ 1 WON A TRIP 
,TO HOLLYWOOD 
' PCESN'T MEAN 
I'LL MEET ANY 
REAL 815 
STARS .' 



WASNT IT JUST SWELL, 
PORIS.' ANO TO THINK 

YOU'RE GOING TO 

HOLLYWOOD TOMORROW.' 

WHY, YOU MIGHT EVEN 
MEET BORIS 60FP IN 
PERSON. 1 



wwy n/bnt... 



T- THANK. 
YOU ! OH 
I'M SO 
THRILLED. 1 



(3COO EVENING, 
MISS CHANNIN© ! 
I AM BORIS GOFPl 
I HOPE YOU'RE 
ENjOYIN(S 

the party. 1 



OH • IT really 
IS YOU.' BORIS 
OOFFIOH-WAIT, 
UNTIL I TELL 
LYPIA ABOUT 
THIS .' 




MYSTBUtt 



Later, as she writes a letter to hea. 

tR£HP...rj- 



1 OEAR L YD/A ■■ I'M JUST THRILLED 

k to pieces/ guess what? z actually 

M£T BORIS SORP AT A PARTY AND—OP 
ALL THE HEAVENLY 7HIH6S—HE INVITED 
ME OUT POR DINNER.' OH— I'M IN SUCH 
A TIZZY THAT I CAN HARDLY 
WRITS... 



}ThE NEXT NI0HT... 



weu, ooris, what 

DO yOU SAY TO A NICE 

drive after. pinner? 
i know a lovely 
spot out wy 

THE LAKE .' 



I — I'D LOve THAT — 
BORIS | OH, IT SEEMS 

SO FUNNY, ME 
CALLING YOU 
BY YOUR. FIRST 
NAME i 



ThE ORivE STRETCHES OH AHO 
OH, IHTO THE DESOLATE HILLS 
SuRHOUNDIHS L OS ANSEL ES. . . 



TOM MENTIONED 
A LAKE, 

BORIS* 

BUT... 



I 5EEM 
TO HAVE 
LOST MY WAV , 
SOMEHOW.' BUT 
WHY WORRY- -THE 
M6HT IS TOO 
BEAUTIFUL 
FOR. THAT.' 



THIS IS DIVINE ! BUT TEU. ME. 
BORIS, WHY CAN A HANDSCME 
6ENTLE MAN LIKE YOU PLAY 
SUCH MONSTERS 

ON THE SCREEN; / VERY SIMPLE, 
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fOA DAYS 
H£ WATCHES 
THE PAPERS.. 



JUST AS X 7HOUGHT.' SHE 
' WAS JUST A L/TTLE NOBODY} 
, ANO SH£S DROPPED OUT 
OP SI6HTJ NO ON£ 
CARES.' IM SAPE 
ENOUGH.' 



[ So ONCE ABA/N, OVA DARK NIGHT HIS I 
EVIL NATURE WINS OUT... \ 



£MtE FOR. A 
RIDE, MISS J I 
SEEM TO BE 

eoiNs your. 

WAY J 



OH, THANK YOU J 
SAY, ARENT.YOU 
BORIS GOFF, THE 

BIG MOVIE 
K\ STAR.? 



V V 




MYSTEMK 



yes, rouNe 
t«Oy' WHAT 
'»•.: po for 

X>U* WHO_ 
ARE 





TOO -ATE 6tftL '. * 
>C»U V. WTfP TO P'sr 

ooe:*?"weLL THe^e 

5H6 I*.' OSEP* IN 
THIS SKM/S1 



1 




MYSTEWB 




What he does not see is the terrible hanp 

RISING FROM THE GRAVE [ 

BEHIND HIM. . . r y 

M - ' 1 - ~ W THERE, 
> PRACTICALLY DONE .' SLEEP ^ 

WELL AND L ON 6, LITTLE 
DORIS AND LYO/A J NO ONE 
' WILL EVER KNOW WHAT— 
HUH.' T-7HOUSHT I HEARD 
THING... 



yowww— Doris. 1 s-aur 

IT CAN'T— Y- YOU'RE 



DEAD . 



you SHOULD 
KNOW.' HEE — 

heei you 

KILL EC ME! 

BUT SOME- 
TIMES THE 
DEAO CAN 
£OME 
BACK J 



111 



rfYSTWB 
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CROUCfc BED 
. .and CAMI 




A C*AK A MO STO*MV MtSXT Af A SMI'ST£A I 

f/su/?£ £/vre#s a tcweiy 9KA<,eyAAO... \ 



IlL SOON KNOW IF MY TM£OAV/ , 
WILL WOAVt; ALL I N££P *OA\ \ W 
~H£ TEST If ON£ FA£Sf( « , ™« 



k. r COXPS£; 
■ 




mm 
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! WU* AM MOUA LATEA, IN A 0£SOLAT£ AAEA... 



MO... 



ALL SET.' HOW IF FORMULA 

MY ELEVENTH EXPERIMENT 
ONLY WOAKS.' IF X CAM EH/NO ' 
THESE SOOlES MACK. 
1*2 LIFE... 
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But he /s SO /htsmt oh his sn/oy 
Of ONE COAASE THAT HE OOES NOT 

see ths one behind him... 
j- i ve fail eo.' /r ~s\ 

MOTH/NO IS HAPPE/VW9 — 
M07HIN9.' 



The corpse op the caaetaaea 
alive now. {talks the 
staatlco man... tm ' you 

SHOT ME 

M-MUM .' IT WORKE0 ) NOW I'M 

on y-youi 

YOU'RE 
ALIVE J 

2 



HO'. I AM you* 
MASTER. 1 MV BRAIN 
UH— ^ — CONTROLS YOURS, 

i--y-YEs, rv do you understand. 1 

I UNDER- v «— y-. J — AAA -- 
STAND NOW.' ) ( MASTER 




THEN ON YOUR | YES-- 
KNEES TO ME J j yfiS.' 
PROMISE ^-rf^ I WILL 
THAT YOU \ f ALWAYS 
WILL OBEY J . 4 OBEY .' I 
ME .' WILL DO , 

ANYTNIN9 . 



SUOOMMLY, BEHIND HIM. THE OTHER COARSE 



ALSO COMES BACK TO LIFE... 



ALSO HEARD, 
MASTBR.' AND I 
AM YOUR SLAVg, 
TOO. 1 I WILu 
OBEY YOU.' 



600O-SOOO'. fORMULA 
*K" IS A COMPLETE 
SUCCESS.' AND SOON 
WHEN I HAVE MORE 
CORPSES X WILL 
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| iw **ntf asp »e Aceu/xes **o*e bodies.' Mf 1/ntil at last... 
mrm S*pes his thi s, so*. the* e is no hu kky... 

mHM-***" . KEEP them BUSY.' SUCH \ 
f "BSjCf rfff THEM DISCIPLINED AND 
^~ SmtDKNT UNTIL Z AN! XEADy^ 
TO STRIKE / 




TONIGHT ll\Y FB.IENPS, 
YOU BeSlfJ TO EARN" 
youft kee p; I HAVE A 
TASK FOR YOU —A VERY 

easv tas < ; but nr 

MUST B = PONE 
JUST WSHT, 1 



C- :*17 STOP THEM.' 8-BVLLETS^ 
" fOOLl 



LREAPy Cii 
ONCE. 





WO*<INS I IKS THE MACHINES THEY ARB, THE 
CIVIN6 DEAD" PLACE CHAA3ES AND BLAST^X 

THE SANK DOOR... - 




And seconds latex, j sooo work, wen I 

N0W<56T IN THERE 



£>PC«R THE 

Vault is &LAS7EC 



TO BITS.. 



YOU 



ANP SCOOP UP THE 
MONEY.' TAKE 
IT TO THE 
CAR. 1 HURRY.' 



CA>'MC5T KILL 
US ASAlN .' 



0*6 



5^ 




£2 
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THAT'S THE LAST OF IT I 
NOW COME ON, ALL OF 
YOU.' THAT POOR MUST 
HAVE BEEN WIREP ANO 
THE COPS WILL BE HERE 
ANY MINUTE 




7Vf r^/t^y <r/y^X5 on.' si/openly the ev/l 

SENIUS WITH HIS CARSO OP ( 'VINS OEAP M£,V 
WHIRLS INTO A NARROW STREET.. 




AnP THE POLICE CAR SKIPS. GOES OUT OP 
CONTROL, AND CRASHES INTO A LAMP- 
POST... 



GAAAAAS 

—MY HEAD.' 
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Tknf PASSES AMD MIS EVIL. SCHEMES PROSPER., 

- \6 CORPSES AS MIS SERVANTS, HE ■ 

.'a • AT • % V7MIN3.' BUT MOW THAT ME HAS ALL ' 
mCNEY M E HEEDS... 

mm ■ ' ' rr* cordon, the movie star. ,\ 

~ SELY WOMAN.' AND SHE'S IN TOWN, 
AT THE AJAX HOTEL i 



I'VE NEVER HAD A WOMAN LIKE HER.' BUT 
NOW WITH MY POWER, WHY NOT J ALL I 
\ HAVE TO DO IS CIVS THE ORDER _ 
ONE OF MY MEN AND... 



TC$< 



IHeKC IS THE 
aho you KNOW 
9 DO! KEMEMSER-- 
£ TO SHing HER TO 
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Too suppenl y the strusbl e is over. . . 



S-SHE'S PEAP.' T K/LLED 
&£A>.' MY MASTER WILL 
BE VERY ANGRY WITH 




[MlNUTSS I ATM... | 
HERE SHE IS, MASTER. '. 

but some™ ino went 

WKOHG! SHE FOUGHT 
LIKE A WILDCAT 
AND... 



WHAT? >OU FOOL— I 
IF YOU'VE HARMED | 
HER I'LL SEHO 
yOU BACK TO 
YOUR ©RAVE .' 



V 



v.- 




QuT We BML IS PBAP/ INSAMB WfTM 
RAGE, THE FRUSTRATED MAM SMASHES MIS FIST 
WTO THE SERVANT'S FACE... Q 



BLIND, STUPID FOOL'. PIS'. WHAT 
BOOO IS A PEAP 6/RL TO ME T I 
HAVE ENOUGH OP YOU 
PEAP ONES AKOUNO 
ME NOW! 




BUT WAIT A MINUTE.' 
HMM—WHY MOT.' Z 
BROUGHT THE OTHERS 
BACK WITH FORMULA 'K,' 
WHY NOT THE GIRL .' AND 
THEN SHE'LL BE COMPLETELY 
IN MY POWER, 7ME WAY 
THEY ARE.' 




[SO TMB GIRL If TAKEN TO THE 
LONELY OLP HOUSE WITH THE 
OTHER WALKING CORPSES... 



| SoRS ENOUGH... I 



THERE.' I'VE INJSCTSP FORMULA 
"A" * INTO HER VEINS.' SHE SHOUL P 
~Qlrr\* 0/ * g SACK TO LIFE VERY 
' SOON— AMP BE MY 
ABSOLUTE SLAVE 




I LIVE AOAIN MASTER.' I 
AM YOU* SLAVE '. WHAT 
WOULP YOU HAVE ME 
DO TO PtOVE 
MY LOYALTY 7 / COME 
HERE, 
ALEXI .' 
, KISS 
M& 




Vyou understand 
that from now oh 
you must obey me 
without .. — ' i dc 
0u6sti0n? )( unpcrstano .' 

i will ob6y.' 
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*# £V£*Y7MA/9 N£ WAMTS, 7H£ £V/L 
5SR P£CafS TO *lO HIMfKL F Of MtS 



BACK TO 
WJTH 1CU '. I 00 HOT 
rOU MOW .' GO AND RETURN 
V THE WET EARTH ANO 

ine worm? : yowt olp 
cOFftrts await you! 



have mercy.' we- 

ENJOY SSlN© AS 
WE ARE.' the srave 
I* SO COLD.' 



00 YOU PARE 0UE5T/ON My COMMANPSJ 
OO. I say; ALL BUT THE 
WE MUST \ OIRL .' BACK." BACK TO 

obey you, n t he graveyard ,' 

MASTER / BUT 

you ARE 
CRUEL I WE 
HAVE SERVED 

you well; 




DEATH'S DARK CHAMDER 



By JOHN MARTIN 



£T THE county line the dark, timbered 
mine country began. But it was not like 
anything Sam Wade had ever seen. Mine 
country was open, with slashed timber ex- 
tending as far as the eye could see, for open 
cots. 

A darker, drearier light seemed to rest 
on this landscape like a dank weight. Far to 
the west, the ragged edge of a thunderstorm 
rumbled. Lightning winked fitfully. 
■ Wade cursed. Night was coming on fast. 
He'd started from Bremersburg in central 
Pennsylvania in plenty of time to make the 
old abandoned mine of which the ancient 
wreck in the seat beside him had talked 
about. Savagely, slowing the car, he shook 
the man awake. 

"Thought you told me the roads here- 
abouts were good?" he grumbled. 

"Hey? Oh— yeah, mister," said the other, 
coming out of his drunken sleep. "Tell any- 
body anything they want to hear for a drink. 
Local custom. Hey!" Hermann Todt sat bolt 
upright in the seat, stared wildlv round him 
at the ever-darkening skies, the wasteland of 
writhing, tortured trees. "Where we at now, 
mister? I never said I'd come out this far'" 
Todt shuddered. "Not even for a drink" 

"So everything you told me was a lie," 
Wade grated, cursing himself for wasting 
•» whole bottle of booze on Todt. 

"Just — just about the roads," Todt said, 
trembling. "There is an old abandoned mine 
out 'long here. How — how'd I get here?" 

"Your own fault," Wade said. "Drank 
too much. When I asked you to guide me out 
here, you said you would. Then you fell 
asleep in the car." 

"Musta been crazy." Todt mumbled. "No 
man in his right mind would come out here 
—-not 'long this road. There's things here, 
mister, things that ain't healthy, nohow!" 

Wade snorted. Now that he knew the 
mine ready existed he was content just to 
reach it. look the ground over. A stock 
promoter of uncertain reputation, almost 
broke, he'd got the idea of selling mine stock 
based on a real mine. It would he phony, of 
course, but the mine would he there 'and. 
while he was collecting the .lough, ally of fhe 
suckers could go see the pit. By thai time, 
he knew, he'd be well on his way to Smith 
Africa and independence. 

Wade chuckled (jeep in his throat. 

"Bad country, mister," Todt said. "Ka<t 
That':, why it ain't settled down. That's viv 



the^ mine's abandoned. Plenty o' coal the 

"But what?" Wade asked. The road waj 
getting bumpier. On both sides the trees 
closed m like a dim tunnel. And now rain 1 
began to fall. Overhead, thunder roared 
closer. 

JODT OPENED his mouth to reply, buj 

/ ,,f.„5 " Todtl y° u ' re a superstitioi 1 
fool! Wade grunted. "I always thought y* 
Pennsylvania Dutch crazy as woodticks. 
Houses painted with hex signs! Barns dedU 
08 „ e . w ?* h prayers against evil. Faugh !" 

Evil's all round in this world," Todl 
mumbled. '"Specially here. You think thd 
folk round here are crazy, hey? You thin! 
they raised those hex signs and spokJ 
prayers against nothing" Suddenly he burst 
into a mad laugh. "Look, mister, mavbe vol 
ain t afraid. I'm smarter. When a mine,* 
whole mess of countryside, is abandoned lei 
go to seed, there's reasons! All I sav is let'l 
get there — and gel back!" 

Ahead, over the top of the .swaying tree™ 
VVade could see, now. the old winding heal 
of the mine. The car shot up a slope anj 
emerged suddenly into a wide, open spac 
atop the rise. Ruined, wooden buildini 
formed three sides of a square around thi 
winding head. The pit itself loomed in thi 
middle distance, with the wooden elevatni 
cage suspended above it. 

Wade stopped the car. got out. Agaii 
Todt laughed crazily. 
.<« iT^-it them coal bunkers!" he wheeze« 
V ull. Mine s full o' coal, too. You don't leavj 
a mine like this, 'less things get bad. mister.1 

f 0r the first tim<? a chi " wcnt througl 
Wade. True enough, he thought. Th« miti 
had been abandoned fast — too fast Rust 
tools strewed the ground. 

"They was fools!" Todt muttered. "Th« 
never pajnt hex signs!" 

Impatient, as the rain began falling mot, 
heuvily. Wade drew him toward the elevatoi 
cage. 

"< omr in here," he said. "Out of the rail 
1 want to sketch the layout of this place! 

Hrneath him the cage swayed as hi 
.-tepoed III, ahead of Todt. Wade stared *| 
the pile. „i flares and dynamite sticks in 
corner of the cage. He wondered whv \lm 
miners had left it behind. Had thev. a« thi 
crazy Todt seemed ta think, really heel 
Inifhtened? 



<* cage bucked. Above them, 
shrieked. 

. ' Todt screamed, as the 
bolt struck the base of the winding 
. The cage began to sink, faster 

hit the gear-box," Wade muttered. 

shook with terror as the dank, 
pit walls slid by. Then, re-acting 
Wity. Todt' seized the control lever. 
k to 'safety'. The fall slowed. With 
bump they came to rest at the 

fifty feet down," Todt stam- 
•tiaring into darkness." He struck a 
fit a flare. In his hands it trembled 
. throwing a flaring cone of light ahead 
al-seamed tunnel. . 

Too seem to know a lot about this 
• Wade said hoarsely. 

;ts here the — the day . . ." Todt's 
^Hbd. His eyes were suffused with 
^^Hjle glanced at him sharply. Todt 
like a man who knew he must say 
his mind, because, if he did. he 
go mad. 

the elevator out of commission, they 
^Sped, Wade knew 

about blasting our way out - .'" he 

■to." Todt agreed. "We cannot climb 
Tt>?r* are two tunnels up. One will take 
blast; the other only a few minutes, 
longer one." 

»> "" Wade probed. 

shorter tunnel — it is bad," Todt 
'It is bricked up at both ends, 
had to brick them up when — when . . 
i he fell silent, his tongue, working 

Wt~\\ take the shorter tunnel," Wade 
ely "We can't breathe this air 
than an hour." He knew he had to 
command, soothe the whiskey-sodden 
It was the only way to safety, he 
before Todt's mind fell into some abyss 

-y walked ahead, Todt glancing buck, 
faced, from time to time, at Wade, who 
behind. Suddenly the ground shook 
. Todt hulled, hi.s knees trembling. 

going'" Wade balked. "You know 
Even I know mine cuts sometime 
little! Get going. Todt, or . . ." 

■J" ed at him tor « moment, then 

*hi lyzi'ti. but the look ut' horror did not 
• ! his i yes Ho stumbled on. leading. 
c»rr. .ug- a flare, while Wade toted snare 



Hares and some sticks of dynamite. 
Presently, alter many twists and turns in 
the dam tunnels, they came to a bricked-up 
section of wall. Wade thrust the old man 
aside, set a stick of dynamite in a crack 
between two bricks, fixed a fuse. As he set 
the match, both of them ran back, hiding 
behind a turn of the tunnel. 

The explosion came quickly, reverberating 
like a thousand cannon shots in the clos* 
quarters. Wade pushed forward, through 
dust and vapour, chokjng. A- jagged hole 
loomed in the brick-up section of the tunnel 
wall. Beyond was blackness. Again, under 
them, the ground shook a little. Wade pushed 
ahead, dragging Todt with him. 

On the other side, both men paused. 

From straight ahead, came a stench like 
the grave. Todt shrank back, screaming 
suddenly in fear. But Wade only grunted. He 
knew it could only be the odor of animals 
that had crawled into the tunnel and died. 
But again Todt screamed. Wade's eyes jerked 
ahead, as Todt held up the flare. The pro- 
moter's blood froze. 

Before them, the blackness moved. And 
from it came a low. mewing sound. Then, 
again, the ground shook, the walls bulged. 
Along the disk of utter black a line split 
across its middle, like a mouth. 

"They bricked it up!" Todt shrieked. 
"They tried — but it always gets loose!" His 
mouth working frightfully, he fell back, 
uttering oaths, making strange hex signs in 
the death-laden air. Abruptly. Todt jumped 
backward toward the blasted hole, just a* 
the whole, blast-weakened wall came tumbl- 
ing down. 

Wade, watching, saw the old man's limbs 
twitch feebly as they protruded from the pile 
of rubble, then lay still. 

Ahead, the blackness stirred again, came 
on. In the light of the fallen flare, he could 
see what it was now." what had made the 
miners run after they had vainlv tried to 
brick it up. It was a black, icy arm of death, 
a tentacle of some incredible, dark-spawned 
being of blackness and unknown emptv 
Spaces and the /ear-filled dreams of the 
superstitious miners. It filled the whole 
tunnel, burrowing. 

"Todt!" Wade 9crea: ; ied. "Tell me the 
Spells, teach me the hex signs! Todt! Todt! 
It's coming.! Todt!" He clawed |n an agony 
of terror at the dead limbs of the old mail. 
Abruptly, the flare went out. and then the 
creature of the dark reached him with its 
strange mouth that smothered, but did not 
Wte; crushed, but did not tear, and made the 
low. mewing sound as it tasted gu Ht-flowinK 
blood. 
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,?.,tf%'€¥ r A "° SWL ^o/ice cam£ pow/v though th£ 

6fOFAA£Y />Oi*£#S .' 'T T»£ e/vc? AtM ///At, atsr 

VhSTX Q V 77/e exsATWE WHO < 
T//£ S/GA/ O/r £w L . . 




//=" z *tu$r co it— z 
Musrf so Z At/SMT 
as wsll /vot/fy The 
notice /vow/ 



HELLO, POLICE HEADQUARTERS? 
THIS IS GEOFFREY POWERS, OF 
IAIO EDGECOMBE ROAP ! I AM 
GOING TO KILL SOMEONE I YOU 
HAP SETTER COME AT ONCE ! 
you WILL FIND A NOTE 
EXPLAINING EVERYTHING-.. 



HEX 

WATT'. DON'T 
HANG UP! 
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WAITING CALMLY, EH7 
>CU STILL THINK YOU'RE 
£»F£ — THAT I WON'T 
KILL YOU 7 OR THAT 




fool! I'll 
destroy you 

A« I HAVf ALL 
THE OTMeKC. 1 /i 





right, the one 
thin6 that can 
kill you] you 
thought i did 
not know! ore—] 

YOU DEMON] 




MYSTRIES 




TUJW SLACK— THEM SUDDENLY. 



, H-HORRlBue: 

THE EVIL 7/V 
HER DIES 
HARD' 



'myself— the 

STORY IS tVR/TTEH 
ANO PLACED 
WHERE THE 
POLICE WILL 
P/IVO /r/ 



8 



$ 



m 1 



Mm 




I HOPE THEY UHDERSTAMP, BUT 
I OOUBT THAT THEY ML L/ ANO 
X HAVE NO TASTE FOR A 
MURDER TR/AL, OR POSSIBLY 
AN ASYLUM / THIS IS THE 
BEST WAY OUT FOR ME/ 
SO- 




MYSTERIES 



'/TZtec &y a /vore i err ay 



X DON'T GET 
- r J TENANT '. 
*-AT'$ A 

DEMON 



I PONT KNOW- 
f BUT I'VE HEARD OF 
POWERS J HE kWAS SOME 
KIND OF EXPERT (N 
OCCULT MATTERS ! 



he left quite a manuscript 
explaining why he killed a 
woman and burnt the 
body: WAS THE 

DEMON IT SEEMS ! 
HEY— GET A 
LOAD OP 

THIS... 



5M 



ws /s rv<f sTzwy p^" skkz. gottsx/ecz a\ 
eemo", as a'saalv as z san trace *r/\ 

9#E >\'AS SCA/V //V Wf SLACK AOAEST 1 



OUT. 1 LET 

R WIPE 



M/PyV/f/r SAW 

■me £h/lp... 



HAVE I 



CHILD IN 
PEACE '. 



RIGHT, OLD, 
HAN 1 GO 

TEND her: 



A, 



{ ££EBBK- the 

PEWL'S C/RTH- 
MARX • 



THE 8- SLACK STAR.' THIS CHILD 
IS 8CRN EVIL— A DEMON. 1 O 
■IUST SE DESTROYED AT ONCE J 



THANK GOODNESS 
SHE WILL NEVER 
KNOW SHE GAVE 
BIRTH TO A 
AlONSTER ! 



no! it is 

S- SETTER 
THAT SHE 
PIED! 



MYSTBtffS 




_ fl/T WSTgAP £AME A 

fiOO* tVOOPCUTTE/f, 
MeXC/PUL /HAM.. 




a- but £ve# so*— 
Tuete wBV aa/y txuth 

/M THE OLO STOXY ABOUT , 
SUCH A B/XTWAtAGK .' 
THAT'S //HPOSS/BLe.' All 
L/BS AHP S/LLY 
SUfEA'ST/T/ONS/ 



" /" vV 



I'LL KEEP TUB LITTLE G/KL 
AND 0*/NG HEK UP AS My 

own: i'm not afraip of 

their. clp wives' tales 1 . 




'/MAT WG#r f*C L6FT THG St. AC* 

fi&tesr uevsx to actv4n ■ ■ " 




'Bur fyg/c hap eee* cons wrmour a 

VTCT/M.' WAS PALS, W£AX, AA/0 

PAULING, YOU LOOK 
90 STKANGE ! /5 
ANYTHING WKONGT 




MYSTERIES 



, I'M WEAK. /MARCEL, 
90 AWFULLY WEAK.' 
BUT I — Z CAN 
FIX THAT.. 






"AnD 0 LCHDO/V, SY3/L 
STAUCK AGAtfJ . . . "I 



hokhible, 

~ WAIT 



MYSTERIES 



So IT HC4S. TOWOMT, THAT Z AfffT fYO/t/ tT *%>A9 - 

A f T KANG e em about hsa . . 

I^OIETMING VAGUELY 
FAMIUAR ABOUT THIS 
WOMAN 1 . ALMOST AS 

if vo seen her 
before! 





Sf/e WAS S77LL SUPAeAf&Ly £OA/&0£-A/r \ 
IS I Pl/S//££> //&* //V7V /) XOOAt... " 
v»~*-~-— — "> — ' — ~ — ■» — 

now you w/ll see, sybil'. 

SOON I SHALL SEND YOU * 
BACK INTO THE PARKNESS., 
FROM WHICH 




' Titt/t SOMS7W//Y6 kVA*H6P #£# £oA. I 



MYSTERIES 



'so, you ficnp, 

YOU ARE AFRAID j 
OF ME AFTER 
ALL I 



yes — 5o*ieTMiN<3 

TELLS ME TO KILL 
AteU INSTANTLY.' 



" TTtKAOK MOfM /# MM A HO X AAA/ AVX 
Wf POOH/ X MAP AXACS0 A fTX/AAS 
COV£A£P WTW t*OL£9AMf AttAOfS TVS i 
THMfStt^i-O ArtO KVStV S*'£ tOOLP AlOri 

caoss tr... "f 

I've TRAPPED you, 

\ SYBIL J NOT EVEN yOU, 
I CAN STAND THE ODOR 
' OF WOLFSANE .' AN OLPj 
^REMEDY FOR 
DEMONS, BUT 
A GOOD 

cue 1 



'yOU'LL NEVER 
GET AWAY FROM 

Mel 

<5 ****** - 



"/ BAA£L Y MAO£ /r... " 



i'll Be back soon, 

SYBIL! BRINGING 
YOUR DEATH 
WITH ME I 



H££-HB£- 
H££ — WHEN 
YOU ENTER A 
THIS ROOM, J 
I'LL TEAR, 

you to 

BITS 



'/ t¥£VT TV MY 4 

STUPY A MO 

STAXT&P 7MS 
L£TT£/i... » 



Tamo that's t>/£ stpaxy.' z 

' W£ YOU UNPextTAAtO/ 
A)f»/P HOW Z AlCSSr COAP , 
AfY A£VOLV£* HV/T1Y TAi£ ' 
GOi.O£A/ 3L/U.£T AvO GO 
UPS7A/PS AGA/A// Z 
AtC/ST 0SS7XOY 
A 0£A1O/V 
TOA//GHT... 



Aif TH£ PUZZLE0 
POUCC £//V/SH TM£ 
L£TT£A. . 



WHAT 

00 you 

THINK, 
'Si* 7 
WAS HE 



WHO KNOW9 

'yet? »vait 

UNTIL WE 
FIND OUT 
ABOUT THE 
FURNACE... 



NOTHING 7 
NO ASHES, 

BONES, ANY- J NOTHING 
THING? f^lS RIGHTi 
"THAT STORY 
WAS ALL SO 
MUCH MALARKYl 



HEY, CHIEF', 
THERE AJN'T I 
ANYTHING IN 
THE FURNACE! 



&UT OUT /At TH£ A/ASHT 
5'L»Ou£TTE0 AGA/HST 
T tte A1QO A/.^j-*~ 



HO 

HO- HO.' /'LL 
,S£ SACK — 
/'LL 0£ 
BACK.' 
H££-A/££-\ 
*££-#££.. 



MYSTERIES 




f/AMY BATS5 GO£$ FOR A AOUTM£ MBCKUP. 




INCREDIBLE AS IT SEEMS, SIR, 

you /krePSAD/ you'RE icy 

£OLP, NO HEARTBEAT OR. 
PULSE, NO RESPIRATION ! 
yOU'RE AS PEAP 
AS THEY £OME ! 



MYSTERIES 



THIS 15 THE MOST 
AMAZING THING 
I'VE EVER SEEN IN 
THIRTY YEARS OF 
MEDICINE. 1 OF 
COURSE YOU 
REALIZE I'LL 
HAVE TO REPORT 
TH/S I/H/YIEO/ATELY! 



REPORT IT 7 
WHAT DO K 
you MB AN 7 






MYSTERIES 



//arry 

BATE$ 
GOE9 TO 
A NEW 
TOWN AND 
BEG/Nf 
A A/EH/ 
L/FE-OR 
A NEW 
PEAT//.' 

seJ.r 

FROM THE 
F/RST 
HE MA? 
TROUBLE 
KEEP/MS 
A >JOB... 



IP 





UGH.' I SEE 
WHAT THEY 
MEAN.' H/5 
HANP/ L/KE 
A £OLP 
WET 






MYSTERIES 




MYSTERIES 




MYSTERIES 








what 9 wanted. 

A NEW 6 Piece ScMuu&uue* Set 
ufiik 5 Interchangeable Bits 

Sure-grip plastic handle 
with Vice-like Screw Chuck 
of hardened steel ... All 
in a tough handy Vinyl 
Plastic dome fitted envelope. 
The tits are designed 
to fit straight cut, 
" crass cut or «4§fif 
head screws. They ore 
all tempered and rust 



proof. 




"jOLOLA JALI1 UP.. If* «»«■ BUFFALO. N.Y. 
in CANADA, 2112 Onnd«« »» W- Torontp. Out. 




Mfli/ This Coupon 



If you like 



fine tools 



IOLOLA SALES LTD.. Bo« 496. BUFFALO. N.Y 
In CANADA. 2JS2 Dundjs S». W., Toronto. OM. | 

Send me CO D. the 6 Piece Screwdr.ve. Scl. I'M P*V . 
Postm»nSM8 on delivery plus postage. | 

Hern* J 

AMr*» — . • 

$••»• I 

P>fS>». _ 

i enclose $1.50 we will par »H Delivery Ch»ro.cv I 





—T, 



Get Close - Views . . . All da) 
Without Fatigue 

Her* for th* first time— England's lomoui 
SPt KTOSCOPCS — o rcvot.it.onaty concept m 
binoculars Weor thrm like ordinary e*e 
gtatscs— htxn after hour — without tatigve 
FcOther weight— only ' OX You'll hardly 
FEEl them' Yet here •» o new.'tru'y pc»e<- 
fuM optical design thot givM you greater 
ronge than many exprnsi.e opero Of field 
Q o>Kt and a for gr.-oter field of view than 
»^»e veiling for many time* more* Mot INDI- 
VIDUAL eye focusing lor clear, sharp » < ~ 
■ng— whether you rc looking at a p*o» >n tnrt 
•ir*i row oi j seashore scene miles JwOy' 
iPEKTC»SCOP£. ore ideal for indoors. Outdoors 
.or tJ.sfant scene* o* close by viewing 
low pr.ce^-S^Vb a savng of $7 00 or moral 

Try 01 Our Rith— No Obligation' 

Enioy at our risk to* i aovs Vo« m*sf 
delighted' Oihe'w.se yuw 12 will be re* 
funded with no queU*uns allied' L>rr-.fed 
supply forces us to place a I ■* ■ of- 2 per 
customer Send cheque or M O lo* prompt, 
tree delivery COO t sent plus COO *•** 
Use convenient . . ... jn below 




JOLOLA SALES, bo- 496, 

IN CANADA: 2i»2 Oundis $• 



Buffalo, N Y. 

W.. Toronto. Ortl 



fovorabl* Ck<hon9« Rott 
Mokt't Thit Vslo* Vox-bit' 

Trti> it in* l">! i-m* irwji im tvp* o' opi-col 
,nitiun,ert hov *v*r o**n \o<d I0| l*»» man 
fiUOO In* tavorool* »at* ol oichona* u-3 
I'r.'J rtra loi OOllaii makci it pox.ol« Wr 
hose 0*«n crmw o% tnt •»clu».v» O-ttiiOuloi lor 
JPtKTOSCOPEi lo ine Co'-oa.an PuOi-t 0*1 vOu't 
now ot Owi low. low introowc'ory p»'Cr 01 >2.93 
pc-.i pa, a ! 



SALES. 
j« eoifAio 

•n Canada . >-. 

Plewtc ruirt <T-e 

< l.mil 2 p*r cuttom*i » 
} PrroOid 0(0*. 

I *ncloi« S in full poymoni, in.p pi«pu.o .,in n* 

c-«tro <noio»» 
' COO 0'<Mi 

i encio** no money but will pay povrman 

potroo* ond COO C"oi»i 

>Al INACTION GUARANTf ED OR MONEY REFUNDED, 

■ f GGvDS RETURNED WITHIN SEVEN DAYS 

-«AMt ,_ .. ... •J 

Auu>m ....... J 

cur .._ .... stoi* 

Pror — _ 



NIW YORK 

Dundoi >t W TORONTO, ONT. 

SpcklOKOpc* <S ^2 9-3. 



IN** 



Pl»» 



